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should give the King his shirt, the gentlemen of the
bedchamber handed the shirt to the Duke of Orleans,
for him to put it over the King's head. The Duke
went up to the King, who asked him what he wanted.
The Duke, putting the shirt on the King, answered,
"I have come to receive Your Majesty's commands."
The King answered very severely, " I have no need
of you; go back where you came from."

From that time there was an open feud between
the Prince and the court. " From that moment,"
says Madame Elliott, " I found the Duke much more
violent in his political views; and though I never
heard him speak otherwise than with respect about
the King, I have often heard him speak with great
bitterness against the Queen. I was very sorry for
it. The court would have done better to remember
the Duke's influence, and to hesitate about offend-
ing him; for I am very sure that if he had been
treated with consideration at that time, and any
confidence had been shown him, it would have been
possible to get him loose from the dangerous influ-
ence of the men who surrounded him."

The lot was thrown. The descendant of Saint
Louis and of Henri IV. was about to become a regi-
cide. Verifying by his fate the words of Scripture,
that if a house be divided against itself, that house
cannot stand, he, like Samson, was to be crushed
under the columns he pulled down with his own
hands. In less than ten months the scaffold of